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works for a film leiuing show, and she loathes it—-"
*1 wouldn't say that/' Miss Snaresbrook put in softly
in her soulful contralto, "because I don't loathe any-
body, I don't think one ought to—"
"I do/7 said Miss Morrison. "I loathe nearly every-
body, I think the world's full of people who are abso-
lutely foul/'
"No, I don't loathe these film people. But I do feel
they're not my own kind. I don't feel really sympathetic
towards them, and I feel there is work of a better kind
waiting for me." And Miss Snaresbrook turned her huge
staring eyes, like the headlights of a car, round the table.
"That's just what I'm saying/' cried the excitable
Caddie. "Now I'd adore to work at a film place; just my
style. And here I am, assistant secretary to the League
of the Divine Lotus, and I'm sure you'd adore that,
wouldn't you, Snaresbrook? Whereas, if you don't mind
my saying so, I think these Divine Lotus people are all
too sloppy to live, and the minute they begin to talk
now, they get on my nerves. If I stay there much longer,
I'll go potty, too, and break out into robes and mystic
stars and Wisdom from the East. If anybody mentions
the East now, I want to scream. A lot of fat film men
smoking cigars would be a marvellous change. And to
go to trade shows if you want to—marvellous!"
"You two ought to swop jobs," said Miss Matfield.
'Then you'd both be satisfied. What about that,
Caddie?" '
"That's just where the cussedness comes in. They'd
xiever have the right ones. It's the same with nearly
everybody here. If you're heavily West End, you're
landed with a job at a wholesale cheap milliner's some-
where in the City—"

